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would have happened if the instinct of
self-assertion had not operated. Were
I the right sort of writer about India,
there would be no hesitation in answering
that, as child or as young man, I should
have been, flooded with wisdom; but in
maturity I have seen enough of the
wisdom which pours itself into the emptied
cup to set no great store by it. Between
that passivity and the intense imaginative
energy with which the mystical Western
artists dear to me have apprehended the
other world, there seems to me a difference
immeasurable. Is he who merely makes
himself tinder to be credited with playing
the part of Prometheus ?